RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER
relief and my pecuniary loss, I was told that I would not be needed. The property-man went on that night, but the next morning Miss Cushmau sent for me and said, "That man got through with the speech last night, but spoke it in such a villainous manner that I don't want a repetition of Mm, if I can avoid it; I know blank verse needs to dwell some time in the memory. Let me hear if you now remember the lines." I repeated the speech without a mistake, and Miss Cush-man in consequence gave directions that' the property-man should doff his garment and that I should don it. I was told afterward that I spoke the much-dreaded speech well. Even the gentleman whom I had supplanted assured me I was "all right," and related to me the trouble he had to get hold of the words. "The first time I did it," said he, "I kept on repeating the words, 'I am the second son of old Sir Roland,3 for I could n't for the life of me think of the rest of my speech, and at last, being completely dumfounded, I ex-20ter said he had played the part, so, much to my mental 19 theater, and
